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PART UII. os 


Bragwell, What do you want to make ye 
me believe that there are two ways of keep- § 5, 
ing the commandments. D 


Worthy. No! but there may be twoff ], 
ways of underfianding them. ou 


Bragwell. Well! Tam not afraid tol 
be put tothe proof, L.deffVany man to fay ¢p. 
I do not keep at leaft the four firft that are 
on the left fide of the altar piece. 


/ 


Worthy. Ifyou can prove that, Ethall a 
be more.ready to believe you obferve tholef@i, , 
of the other table, for he who does his du-fMan, 
ty to God will be likely to do his duty toft, 
his neighbour alfo. a 


ay 
Bragwell, What! do you think thatHyo, 


I ferve two Gods? Do you think thenlithe 
that I make graven images, and wortfhipiy, ' 
Stocks or ftones? Do you take me for 
Papift or an Idolator ?: B 
| Cm 
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Worthy. Don’t triumph quite fo foon 
mafter Bragwell. Pray is there nothing 
in the world you prefer to Gon, and thus 
make an idol of? Do you not love your 
money or your lands, or your.crops, or 

ake your cattle, or your ownwillf.and your 

€p- B own way rather betterthan you love Gop? 

| Do you never think. of thefe with more 

pleafure than you think of Him, and fol- 

[WOR low them more eagerly than your religi- 
ous duty 


dto@ Bragwell. © there’s nothing about 
) fay @ that. in the 2oth chapter of Exodus. | 
t are | 
Worthy. But Jefus Chrift has faid, 
“ He that loveth father or mother more 
fhallthan me is not worthy of me.’ Now it 
hole@@is certainly a man’s duty to love his father 
s du-Mand mother, nay, it would be wicked not 
ty ‘Mito love them, and yet we muft not love 
even thefe more than our Creator and our 
aviour. Well, I think on this principle, 
< thalfivour heart pleads guilty to the breach of 
thetlthe firft and fecond commandments, let 


orihipiius proceed to the third. 
for : 





Bragwell. This is about fwearing, is 
t not ! 
F 2 














i ee 


fer 


Mr. Worthy, who had obferved Brag.gj»° 
well guilty of much profanenefs in ufing 
the name of his maker, (though all fuch 
offenfive words have been avoided in wri-g* 
ting this hiftory) now told him that hem 


fel 
na 
an 


had been waiting the whole day for an 
opportunity to reprove him, for his fre 
quent breach of the third commandment 








Good L—d, I break the third command 
ment; faid Bragwell, no indeed hardl) 
ever. Ionce ufed to fwear a little to b 
fure, but I vow to G—d I never do it nov 
except now and then, when I happent 
be in a paffion: and in fuch a cafe, why 
good G—d, you know the fin is with thof 
who provoke me and not with me, but 
upon my foul, I don’t think I have {wort 
an oath thefe three months ; no not I fai 
as | hope to be faved. 


na: 
e} 
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Worthy. And yet you have broken thigg’*' 


holy law no lefs than five or fix times iggy'™ 
the laft fpeech you have made. aie 
Bragwell. Lord blefs me. Sure you mil : 


‘take. Good heavens, Mr. Worthy, 
call G—d to witnefs I have neither cur 
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| fed nor fwore fince I have been im the 
houfe. 


ack Worthy. Mr. Bragwell this is the 
-@way in which many who call themfelves 
t hemvery good fort of people deceive them- 
felves. What is it no profanation of the 
name of God to ule it lightly, irreverently 
and familiarly as you have done? Our 
aviour has not only told us not to {wear 
y the immediate name of God, but he 
has faid, fwear not at all, neither by hea- 
en nor by the earth, and in order topre- 
ent our inventing any other irreligious 









whwedded, but let your communication be yea, 
tho{@—ye2, and nay, nay, for whatfoever is more 
han this fimple affirmation and denial 


wormecometh. of evil. 


“th 
- Bragwell. Well, well, I muft take a 


little more care I believe, I vow to hea- 


athigg’e2? I did not know there had been fo 


eS 1s Jom fpeak without ufing forme of thefe 


rords, and yet they wanted to make me 
believe the other day that it was mon- 
utrous vulgar to fwear. 





-xclamations or expreffions, he has even 


muuch harm in it, but my daughters fel- 
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Worthy. Women, even gentlewomen, ) 
who ought to correct this evil habit in ithe 
their fathers, and hufbands, and children, Mor 
are too apt to encourage it by their own ffcin 
practice. And indeed they betray the §no 
‘profanenefs of their own minds alfo by it, Ghot 
for none who truly venerate the holy 
name of God, can either profane iting’ , 
this manner themielves, or hear others do Ml a 
fo without being exceedingly pained at it. Bof. 























Bragwell Well, fince you are fo hard 
upon me I believe I mutt e’en give up 
ptt this point—fo let us pafs on to the next, fico 
- and here I tread upon fure ground, for ffve1 
aay as fharp as you are upon me, you can’t 
7 accufe me of being a fabbath-breaker,@ . 
= fince 1 go to church every Sunday of my ft } 
life unlefs on fome very extraordinary oc- 
cafion. : 


Worthy. For thofe occafions the gof- Mnic 
pel allows, by laying, “ the fabbath was fda) 
made - for man and not man for the fab- Jyou 
bath.”? Onur own ficknefs or attending on Hn 
the ficknefs of others are lawful impe- ha: 
diments. 
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Bragwell. Yes, and I am now and 
- in @ithen obliged to look ata drove of beafts, 
‘en, Jor to go a journey, or to take fome medi- 
ywn Mcine, or perhaps fome friend may call up- 
the Hno me, or it may be very cold, or very 
y it, @hot or very rainy. 

oly 

tinf§ Worthy. Poor excufes Mr. Bragwell, 
s do @J am afraid thefe will not pafs on the day 
tit. of judgment. But how isthe reft of your 

Sunday fpent ? 






















en, 


lard 

up Lragwell, O why I affure you, Toften 

ext, eo to church in the afternoon alfo, and e- 

for fven if I am ever fo fleepy. 

an’t 

ker,@ Worthy. And fo you finifh your nap 

my @t church I fuppofe ? 

. OC- 

Bragwell. Why as to that to be fure 

ve do'contrive to have fomethin7 a little 

gof. nicer than common for dinner on a Sun- 

was May; in confequence of which one eats 

fab- Myou know a little more than ordinary ; 

y on nd having nothing to do on that day, one 

npe- Mhas more leifure to take a cheerful ‘glats ; 

ind all thefe things will make one a lit- é 

tle heavy you know. 4 
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es) 
‘Worthy. And don’t you take a little 


ride in the morning, and look at your 
fheep when the weather is good, and fo 
fill your mind juit before you go to church 
with the thoughts of them, and when you 
come away again don’t you fettle an ac- 
count, or write a few letters of bufinefs ? 

Bragwell. Y can’t fay but I do, but 


that is nothing to any body as long as I | 


fet a good example by keeping to my 


church. 


Worthy. And how do you pafs your 
Sunday evenings? 
Bragwell. My wife and daughters go 


a vifiting of a funday afternoon. My 
dauchters are glad to get out at any rate, 
and as to my wife, the fays, that being 
ready dreifed it is a pity to lofe the op- 
portunity, befides it faves her time on a 
week day; fo then you fee I have it all 
my own way, and when [ have got rid of 
the ladies, who are ready to faint at the 
{mell of tobacco, I can venture to fmoak 
a pipe and drink a fober glafs of punch 
with half a dozen friends. 

Worthy. 
{muggled brandy, and drank on the 
Lord’s day in very vain, as well.as pro- 
fane and worldly company, you are ena- 


Which punch being made of @ 


m= A ft ee bee 


bent @ 
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bled to break both the law of Gop and 


that of your country ata ftroke: and I 
fuppofe when you get together, you {peak 
of your cattle or of your crops, after which 
perhaps you talk over a few of your neigh. 
bours faults, and then you brag a little 
of your own wealth or your own atchiev- 
ments. 

Bragwell. Why you feem to know us 
fo well, that any one would think you 
had been fitting behind the curtain, and 
yet you are a little miitaken too, for I 
think we have hardly faid a word for te- 
veral of our laft Sundays on any thing~ 
but politics. 

Worthy. And do you find that you 
improve your Chriltian charity by that 
fubject ? | 

Bragwell. Why to be fure we do quar-- 
rel ’till we are very near fighting, that is 
the worlt on’t. 

Worthy. Andthen you call names and 
{wear a little I fuppofe. 

Bragwell. Why when one is contra- 
dicted and put in a paffion you know fleth 
and blood can’t bear it. 

Worthy. And when all your friends 
are gone home what becomes of the rei 
of the evening? 
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Bragwell. ‘That is juft as it happens, 
fometimes I read the newfpaper; and as 
one is generally moft tired on the days 
one does nothing, I go to-bed earlier than 
on other days, that 1 may be more fit to 
get up to my bufinefs the next morning. 

Worthy. So you fhorten Sunday as 
much as you can, by cutting off a bit at 
both ends I fuppole, for I take it for 
granted you lie a little later in the morn- 
ing? 

Bragwell. Come, Come. We fhan’t 
get through the whole ten to-night ifyou 
ftand {nubbing one at this rate. You may 
pafs over the fifth, for my father and mo- 
ther have been dead fince I was a boy, 
fo I am clear of that {crape. 

Worthy. ‘There are however many re- 
lative duties in that commandment; un- 

kindnefs to all kindred is forbidden. 
Bragwell, O if youmean my turning 
of my nephew ‘Tom, the plowboy, you 


muft not blame me for that, it was all. 


my wife’s fault. He was as gooda lad as 
ever lived to be fure, and my own bro- 
ther’s fon, but my wife could not bear 
that a boy in a carter’s frock fhould be 
about the houfe who called her aunt. We 
guarrelled like dog and cat about it; and 


























( m ) 
when he was turned away we did not 
P {peak for a week. 
i Worthy. Which was a frefh breach 
of the commandment, a worthy nephew 
0 
s 





turned out of doors, and a wife not {po- 
ken to for a week, are no very convin- 
cing proofs of your obfervance of the fifth 


i. commandment. 

i Bragwell. Well 1 long to come to the 

fixth for you don’t think: I commit mur- 

der I hope. 

* Worthy. Yamnot fure of that. 

ek Bragwell. What kill any body. 

y Worthy. Why the laws of the land in- 

oP deed and the difgrace attending it are al- 

y moft enough to keep any man from aétu- 
7 al murder; let me afk however, do you 

‘ never give way to unjuft anger, and paf- 

Hs fion, and revenge? as for initance, do 

you never feel your refentment kindle 

1g againft fome of the politicians who-con- | 

Be tradict you on a Sunday night? and do A 

1. @ you never putfh your animofity againft 

as. jg Jomebody that has affronted you, further 

.o. @ than the occafion will juftify ? 

ae Bragwell. Harkee Mr. Worthy, Lam 

be (@ 2 man of fubftance, and nobody, {halt ofs 

Te fend me without my being even with him. 

nq.  2@ as to injuring a man, if he affronts me 
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firft there’s nothing ‘but good reafon in 
that. 

Worthy. Very well! only bear in 
mind that you wilfully break this com- 
mandment, whether you abufe your fer- 
vant, are angry at your wife, watch for 


a moment to revenge an injury on your | 


neighbour, or even wreak your pailion on 
a harmlefs beatft; for you have then. the 
feeds of murder working i in your breatt ; 

and if there were no law, no gibbet to 
check you, and no fear of difgrace nei- 


ther, Iam not fure where you would ftop. 
Bragwell. Why Mr. Worthy you 


have a ftrange way of explaining the com- | 


mandments, fo you fet me down for a 
murderer merely becaufe I bear hatred 
to amanwho has done mea hurt, and 


am glad to do him alike injury in my | 


turn.—I am fure I fhouid want fpirit if | 
did not, 

Worthy. 1 go by the fcriptrre rule, 
which fays, “ he that hateth his brother 
is a murderer,” and again “Jove your e- 
nemies, blefs them that curfe you, ian 
pray for them that defpitefully ufe yo 
and perlecute you.” | Befides, Mr. ibaa 
well you made it a part of your boait that 
you faid the Lord’s prayer every day, 
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wherein you pray to God to forgive you 
your tre{pafles as you forgive them that 
trefspafs againit you.—lIf therefore you 
do not forgive them that trefpafs againtft 
you, in that cafe, you pray daily that 
your own tre[pafles may never be forgiven. 

Bragwell. Well, come let us make 
hafte and get through thefe command- 
ments. The next is, “ thou fhalt not 
commit adultry,’’? .thank God neither I 
nor my family can be faid to break the 
feventh commandment. 

Worthy. Were again, remember how 
Chrift himfelf hath faid, ‘‘ whofo looketh 
on a woman to luft after her, hath alrea- 
dy computed adultry with her in his 
heart.”? Thefe are no far fetched expref- 
fions of mine, Mr. Lragwell, they are 
the words of Jefus Chrift. I hope you 
will not charge him with having carried 
things too far, for if you do, you charge 
him with being miftaken in the religion 
he taught, and this can only be accounted 
for by fuppofing him an impofior. 

Bragwell, Why upon my word, Mr. 
Worthy, I dont like thefe fayings of his, 
which you quote upon me fo often, and 
that is the truth of it, and I can’t fay 1 
feel much difpofed ta believe them. 
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Worthy. I hope you believe in Jefus & .. 
Ghrift, lhope you believe that creed of 
yours, which you alfo boafted of your re- Bun 
peating fo regularly. the 

Bragwell, Well, well, Dll believe eig 
any thing you fay rather than ftand quar- Hing 
relling with you. fay 

Worthy, I hope then you will allow, Bin. 
that fince it is committing adultry to look Bra, 
at a woman with even an irregular thought, @.4, 
it follows from the fame rule, that all yor 
immodeit drefs in your daughters, or in- Bi¢e; 
decent jefts and double meanings in fyo, 
yourfelf, all loofe fongs or novels, and @yp, 
all diverfions alfo which have a like dan- Byo 
gerous tendency, are forbidden by the By, 
feventh commandment; for it is mofi yo, 
plain from what Chrift has faid, that it By., 
takes in not only the a& but the inclina- Bp, 
tion, the defire, the indulged imagination, Hof 
the aét is only the laft and highelt degree Bip, 
of any fin, the topmoft round asif it were Hdy 
of a ladder, to which all the lower rounds 
are only as fo many fteps and ftages. ing 

Bragwell, : Strift indeed, Mr. Wor- Ripe; 
thy, but let us get on tothe next, youfMfor 
wont pretend to fay I steal. Mr. Brag- Mpa: 
well I truft was never known to rob on 
the high-way, to break open his neigh. 
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bour’s houfe, or to ufe falfe webghts ar 
meafures. 

Worthy. No, nor have you éver beer 
under any témptation todo it, and yet 
there are a thoufand ways of breaking the 
eighth commandment befides actual iteal- 
ing, for inftance, do you never hide the 
faults of the goods you fell, and heighten 
the faults of thofe you buy ? Do you never 
take advantage of an ignorant dealer, and 
afk more for a thing than it is worth ? Do 
you never turn the diftrefled circumitan- 
ces of a mam who has fomething to fell, to 
your own unfair benefit, and thus at as 
unjuftly by him as if you had ftolen? Do 
you néver cutoff a fhilling from a work- 
man’s wages under a pretence which 
your con{iciente can’t jultify ? Do you ne-. 
ver pafs off an unfound horfe, for a found 
one? Do you never conceal the real rent 
of your eftate from the overfeers, and 
thereby rob thé poor rates of their legal 
due? 

Bragwell. Pooh! thefe things are do- 
ing every day. I than’t go to fet up for 
being better than my neighbours in ‘thefe 
fort of things, thefe little matters will 
pafs mufter.—I don’t fet up for a refor- 
mer.— If J am as good as the reft of my 

F 8 | 
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neighbours no mancan call me toaccount; 
I’m not worle I truft, and I dont pretend 
to be better. 

Worthy. You mutt be tried hereafter 
at the bar of God, and not by a jury of 
your fellow-creatures ; and the {criptures 
are given us, in order to fhew by what 
rule we fhall be judged. How many or 
how few do as you do, is quite afide from 
the queftion ; Jefus Chrilt hath even told 
us to ftrive to enter in at the strait gate, 
fo that we ought rather to take fright, 
from our being like the common run of 
people, than to take comfort from our 
being fo. 

Bragwell. Come, I don’t like all this 
clofe work—it makes a man feel I don’t 
know how—I don’t find myfelf fo happy 
as I did—I don’t like this fifhing in trou- 
bled waters—I’m as merry as a grig when 
I let thefe things alone—I’m glad we are 
got to the ninth. But I fuppofe I fhall 
be lugged in there too head and fhoulders. 
Any one who did not know me, would 
really think I was a great finner, by 
your way of putting things; I dont bear 
falfe witnefs however. 

Worthy. You mean, I fuppofe, you 
would not fwear away a man’s life falle. 


" 

7 ( % ) | 
nt; Bly before a magiftrate, but do you take ” 
nd @ equal care not to flander or backbite him? 
Do you never reprefent a good action of 
ter @ a man you have quarrelled with, as if 
Of Git: were a bad one? or do yow never make 
res @ a-bad one worle than it is, by your man- 
hat @ ner of telling it ? even when you invent no 
falfe circumitance, do younever give fucli 
acolour to thofe you relate, asto leave a 
old @ falfe imipreffion on the mind.of thé hear- 
ite, Bers? Do you never twift a ftory fo as to 
tht, M@ make it tell a little better for yourfelf, 
1 of Mand a little worfe for your neighbour, 
our @ than truth and juftice warrant. 


Bragwell. Why as to that matter, all 
his @ this is only natural. 


me 


z 
~ 4 
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mt Worthy. Aye much too natural to be 
py Mright I doubt. Well now we'are got to 
ou- @ the laft of the commandments. 

nen Bragwell. Yes, I have run the gaunt. 


are @ let finely through them all, you will bring 
1all @ me in guilty here I fuppofe, for the plea- 
-rs. @ fure of going through with it, for you con- 
uld @ demn without judge or jury, maftet 
by @ Worthy. 

ear Worthy. The culprit I think has hi- 
therto pleaded guilty to the evidence a 

you @ brought againft him. ‘T'he tenth com- bh: 
He: MH mandment however, goes to to the roet 
F 9g 
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‘and principle of evil, it dives to the bot- 
tom of things, this command checks the 
firft rifing cf fin in the heart, teaches us 
to ftrangle it in the birth as it were, before 
it breaks ovt in thotfe aéts which are fer- 
bidden: as for inftance, every man co- 
vets before he proceeds to fteal, nay ma- 
ny covet who dare not fteal left they 
fhould fuffer for it. : 

Bragwell. Why lookee, Mr. Worthy, 
I don’t underftand thefe new fafhioned 
explanations; one fhould not have a grain 
of fheer gocdnefs left, if every thing one 
does is to be frittered away at this rate, I 
am not I own quite fo good as I thought, 
but if what you fay were true, I fhould 
be fo miferable,' I fhould not know what 
to do with myfelf.. Why, I tell you, all 
the world may be faid to break the com- 
mandments at this rate 

Worthy. Very true, all the world, and 
1 mytelf allo, are but too apt to break 


them, if not in the letter at leaft in the 


{pirit of them. Why then all the world 
are (as the feripture exprefes it) “ guil- 


ty: before God.” ‘and if guilty they fhould 


own they are’guilty, and not ftand up and 
juttify themfelves as you do, Mr, Brag: 
well, 


t 
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ot- Bragwell, Well according to my no- 
the tion, lam a very honeft man, and honei- 
; us @ ty is the fum and fubftance of all religion 
ore @ fay I. ~ 

fcr- Worthy. All truth, honefty, juttice, 
co-— order and obedience, grow out of the 
ma- @M&chriftian religion. The true chriftian a€ts, 
he at all times and on all occafions, from 
the pure and {piritual principle of love to 
thy, ™@ God; on this principle, he is upright in 
ned@ his dealings, true to his word, kind to the 
‘ain poor, helpful to the oppreffed. In fhort, 
one @ if hetruly “loves God,” he muft *“ do 
e, IM jultice,” and can’t help, loving mercy. 
cht, ™@ Chriftianity is an uniform confiftent thing. 






yuld @ It does not allow us to make up for the 
rhat % breach of one part of Gop’s law by our 
all itri€tnefs in obferving another. There is 
om- ff nofponge in one duty, that can wipe out 
the {pot of another fin: 
and Bragwell. Well, but at this rate, I 
eak @ thould be always pazzling and blunder- 
the ing, and would never know for certain 
orld whether I was right or not,swhereas I am 
uil-#@ now quite fatisfied with m felf, and have 
uid no doubts to torment me. ~ 2% . 
and Worthy. Qne wayof knowing whether 
rag-—™ we really defire to obey the whole law of 


God isthis; when we find we have as great 
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a regard to that part of it, the breach of Ic 


which does not touch our own intereft as li 
to that which does. For inftance, a mian t 
robs me; I amin a violent paflion with a 
him, and when it is faid’ to me, “ doett e 
thou well-to be angry ?”? I anfwer, “ I do i 


well.” Thou shalt not steal is a law. of 
God, and this fellow hath broken that v 
law. Aye, but fays confcience, ’tis ¢/y 
own property which is in queftion.—He 
has broken thy hedge—he has ftolen thy 
fheep—he' hastaken ¢/y purie. Art thou 
therefore fure whether it is his violation 
of thy property, or of Gon’s law which 
provokes thee? I will put a fecond cafe 
—Ihear another {wear moft grievoully: 
or I meet him coming drunk out of an 
alehoufe ; or I find him finging a loofe 
prophane fong,. If I am not as much 
grieved for this blafphemer, or this drun- 
kard, as | was for the robber; if 1 do not 
take the fame pains to bring him toa fenfe 
of his fins which I did to bring the rob. 
ber to juftice, “how dwelleth the love 
of Gop in me?” Is it not clear that I 
value my own fheep more than God’s 
commandments? That I prize my purfe 
more than [love my Maker? In fhort, 
whenever I find out that I am more jea- 
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lous for my own property than for Gon’s 
law; more careful about my own reputa- 
tion than his honour, I always fulpea& I 
am got upon a wrong ground, and that 
even my right notions are not proceed- 
ing from a right principle. 

Bragwell, Why what in the world 
would you have me do? 

Worthy. You mutt confefs that your 
fins are fins. You mutt not merely call 
them fins, while you fee no guilt in them; 
but you muft confefs them fo as to hate 
and deteft them; fo as to be habitually 
humbled under the fenfe of them; foas 
to truft for falvation not in your freedom 
from them, but in the mercy of a Saviour; 
and fo as to make it the chief bufinefs of 
your life to contend again{t them, and in 
the mainto forfake them. And remem- 
ber that if 
gaiety, rather than a well grounded cheer- 
fulne{s, if youpreferafalfe fecurity to final 
fafety, and to go away to your cattle and 
your Farm, and difmifs the fubjeG& from 
your thoughts left it fhould make you un- 
ealy ; 1am not fure that this fimple dif- 
courfe may not appear againit you at the 
day of account, as a frefh proof that you 


you feek for a deceitful. 


: gr > —— =... ———" in ag = ss et. 
nor vy Me * . — a . r! . re Py ites iy ties ' . vi x > ae em 7 eye r . 
Pa tae SA ay ~ gg RAI am ee PA A a aM ERIS NE 
fF hee pee > ae 2 pe | eg - CSS Ss ee i ‘ 
° nts af = . Eee oo: Os am ¥ % ae ' ea eo . 
oe ‘ . ‘ = ; . thine a SS ee eee ee " a) be 
a Ol o is ee” 
<a ae aa : a a ee +s se 
; eng: i : fale ee Rana SANS 2 ill Car aa My SRE - oad arn 
“ys ‘ 9 Me patton. Petes: 6S Z “ 1 bor ats _, hare Ps 
ooh faeces ea- 1 aaa Peat alee iss sl ie ti aoa . te beh pW, ‘ 















































(. 2a) 


“ loved darknefs rather than light” and 
fo increafe your condemnation. 


Mr. Bragwell was more affeéted than 
he cared toown. He went to-bed with 
lefs {pirits and more humility than ufual. 
He did riot however care to let Mr. Wor- 
thy fee the impreflion which it had made 
upon him ; but at parting next morning, 
he fhook him by the hand more cordially 
than ufual, and made him promife to re- 
turn his vifit in a fhort time. 


Mr Bragwell when he returned home 
from his vifitto Mr. Worthy found that 
he was not quite fo happy as he had for- 
merly been. The difcourfes of Mr. 
Worthy had broken iff not a little upon 
his comfort. And he began to tufpedét 
that he was not fo completely in the right 
as his vanity had led him’ to believe. He 
feemed alfo to feel lefs fatisfaction in the 
idle gentility of his owm daughters, fince 
he had been witnefs to the fimplicity, mo- 
defty, and ufefulnefs of thofe of Mr. Wor- 
thy. And he cétld not help feeing that 


the vulgar violence of his wife did not: 


produce fo much family happinefs at 
home, as the humble piety and quiet di- 
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ligence of Mrs. Worthy produced in the 
houfe of his friend, 


Happy would it haye been for Mr, 
Bragwell, if he had followed up thofe 
new convictions of his own mind, 
which would have led him to ftruggle 
againft the power of evil principles in 
himfelf, and to have controuled the force 
of evil habits in his family. But his con- 
victions were juit {trong enough to make 
him uneafy under his errors, without dri- 
ving him to reform them. The flight 
impreflion foon wore off, and he fell back 
into his old pradiices. Still his efteem 
for Mr, Worthy was not at all abated by 
the plain, dealing of that honeft friend. 
It is true he dreaded his piercing eye. 
He felt that his example held out a con- 
ftant reproof tohimfelf. Yet fuch is the 
iorce of early affection and rooted rever- 
ence, that he longed to fee him at his 
houfe, This defire, indeed, as is com- 
monly the cafe, was made up of mixed 
motives. He wifhed for the pleafure of 
his friend’s company ; he longed for that 
favorite triumph of a vulgar mind, an op- 
portunity of fhewing him his riches ; and 
he thought it would raife his credit in the 
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world to have aman of Mr. Worthy’s 
character at his houle. 


Mr. Bragwell, It is true, ftill went on 
with the fame eagernefs in gaining mo- 
ney, and the fame oltentation in fpending 
it. But though he was as covetous as 
ever, he was not quite fo {ure that it 


was right to be fo. At Chriftmas, indeed, 


while he was actually engaged abroad in 
tranfactions with his dealers, he was not 
very {crupulous about the means by which 
he got his money; and while he was in- 
dnlging in feftivity with his friends at 
home, ‘he was eafy enough as to the man- 
ner in which he spent it. But aman can 
neither be making bargains gor making 
fealts always; there muit be fome inter- 

vals between thefe two great objects for 
which worldly men may be faid to live; 
and in fome of thefe intervals the mott 
worldly, form perhaps fome random plans 
of amendment. And though many a one 
may fay in the fullnefs of enjoyment, 
*. to-morrow thall be as this day, and 
more abundant;”? yet hardly any :man 
perhaps allows himfelfto fay, even in 
his moft fecret moments, “ I will never 
retire from bufinefs—I will never repent 
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—I will never think of death. Eternity 
fhall mever come into my thoughts.”? The 
molt that fuch a one probably ventures to 
fay is, “ 1 need not repent yet. Iwill 
continue fuch a fin.a little longer, it will 
be time enough to think on the next world. 
when Iam no longer fit for the bufinefs 
or the pleafures of this.”’ 


Such was the cafe with Bragwell. He 
fetup in his own mind a general diftant 
fort of refolution, that some years hence, 
when he fhould be a tow years older, and 
a few thoulands richer ; whenafew more 
of his present schemes should be compleat- 


fed, he would then think of altering his 


courfe of lite. He would then certainly 
fet about ipending a religious old age; he 
would reform fome practiges i in his de al. 
ings, .or perhaps quit bufinefs entire bh ys 
he would think about reading good books, 
nd when he had compleated fuch and 
juch a purchaie, he would-even begin to 
give fomething to the poor, but at prefent 
he really had little to ipare for charity. 


|The very reafon why he fhould have ¢i- 


ven more, was jult the caufe he affigned 


for not giving at all, namely, the Aard- 


ness of the times. The true grand fource 
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of charity, felf-denial, never came inte. 


his head. Spend /ess that you may save 


more, he would have thought a fhrewd 


maxim enough. But spend less that you 


may spare more, never entered into his 
book of Proverbs. 


At length the time came when Mr. 
Worthy had. promifed to return his vifit. 
It was indeed a little haftened by notice 
that Mr. Bragwell would have in the 
courfe of the week, a piece of land to fell 
by auction; and though Mr. Worthy be- 


lieved the price was likely to be above} 


his pocket, yet he knew it was an occafi- 
on which woyld be likely to bring the 
the principle Farmers of that neighbour- 
hood together, fome of whom he wanted 
to meet. And it was on this occafion 
that Mr. Bragwell prided himfelf, that 
he fhould fhew his neighbours fo fenfible 
aman as his dear friend Mr. Worthy. 


Worthy arrived at his friend’s houfe 
on the Saturday, time enough to fee the 
houfe and garden and grounds of Mr. 
Bragwell by day-light. He faw with plea- 
fure. for he had a warm and generous 
heart, thofe evident figns of his friend’s 
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rofperity, but as he was a man ofa fo- 


er mind, and was a molt exa& dealer in 
uth, he never allowed his tongue the 


mcence of immodeft commendation, 


hich he ufed to fay either favoured of 
attery or envy. Indeed he never rated 
ere worldly things fo highly as to beftow 
pon them undue praife. His calm ap- 
robation fomewhat difappointed the va- 


bity of Mr. Bragwell, who could not 


elp fecretly fufpecting that his friend, 
s good a man as he was, was not quite 
ree from envy. He felt, however, very 
uch inclined to forgive this jealoufy, 
hich he feared the fight of his ample 
roperty, and handfome habitation, muft 
haturally awaken in the mind of a man 
hofe own poffeffions were fo inferior. 
e practifed the ufual trick of ordinary 
nd vuigar minds, that of pretending 


limfelf to find fault with thofe things - 


‘hich were particularly deferving praife, 
rhen he found Worthy difpofed to pafs 


hem over in filence. 


When they came in to fupper, he af- 
ected to talk of the comforts of Mr. 


Vorthy’s /ittle parlour, by way of calling 


us attention to his own large one. 


He 
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repeated the word snug, as applied to 
every thing at Mr. Worthy’s, with the 
plain delign to make comparilons favour. 
able to his own more ample domains, 
He contrived, as he pafled by to his chair, 
by a feeming accident, to pufh open the 
door of a large beaufet in the parlour in 
which all the finery was molt oftentati- 
ouily fet outto view. He protelted, with 


a look of fatisfa€tion which belied} 


his words, that for his part he did not 
care a farthing for all this trumpery; 
and then {miling and rubbing his hands, 
added with an air of no {mall importance, 
“ what a good thing it is, though 
for people of fubitance, that the tax on 
plate was taken off. You are a happy 
man, Mr. Worthy, you do not feel thefe 
things, tax or no tax it is all the fame to 
you.” He took care during this {peech, 
by a caft of his eye, to direct Mr. Wor- 
thy’s attention to a great profufion of the 
brighteft cups, falvers, and tankards, and 
other fhining ornaments which crowded 
the beaufet. Mr. Worthy -gravely an- 
fwered, “ Mr, Bragwell, it was indeed 
atax which could not affect. fo plain a 


man as myfelf, but as it fell on amere | 
luxury, and therefore could not hurt the 
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poor, I was always forry that it could 
not be made productive enough to be con- 
tinued. A manin my middling fituation, 
who is contented with a good glafs of beer, 
poured from a handfome earthen mug, 
the glafs, the mug, and the beer, all of 
Enelifh manufacture, will be but little 
difturbed at taxes on plate or on wine, 
but he will regret, as I do, that many old 
taxes are fo much evaded, that new ones 
are continually brought on to make up 
the deficiencies of the former.” 


During fupper the young ladies fat in 
difdainful filence, not deigning to beltow 
the fmalleft civility on fo plain a man as 
Mr. Worthy. They left the room with 
their Mamma as foon as poflible, being 
impatient to get away to ridicule their 
father’s friend. 


The Dance ; or, the Christmas merry- 
making. 


As foonas they were gone, Mr. Wor- 
thy afked Bragwell how his family com- 
forts itood, and how his daughters, who, 
he faid, were really fine young women, 
went on. “ QO, as to that,” replied Brag- 
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well. * pretty much like other men’s 
handfome ‘daughters, I fuppofe, that is 
worle and worfe. I really begin to ap- 
prehend that their fantallical notions 
have gained fuch a head , that after all 


the money I have fcraped together, I 


fhall never get them well married. Bet- 
fey has juft loft as good an offer as any 
girl could defire, young Wilfon, an ho- 
neit fubfantial grazier as any in the coun- 
ty. Henot only knows every thing pro- 
per for his ftation, but is pleafing in his 
behaviour, and a pretty fcholar into the 
bargain ; he reads hiftory books and voy- 
ages of a winter’s evening to his infirm 
father, inftead of going to the card aflem- 
bly in our town; neither likes drinking 
nor {porting, and is a fort of favourite 
with our parfon, becaufe he takes in the 
weekly numbers of a fine bible with Cuts, 
and fubfcribes to the Sunday School, and 
makes a fufs about helping the poor, thefe 
dear times as they call them, butd think 
they are good times for ws, Mr. Worthy. 
Well, for all this, Betfy only defpifed 
him and laughed at him; but as he is 
both handfome and rich, I thought fhe 
might come round at laft. And fo I in- 


vited him io come and flay a day or two 


at 
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we 
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at Chrifimas, when we have always a lit- 
tle fort of merry-making here. But it 
would not do. He fcorned to talk that 
palavering ftuff which fhe had been ufed 
to inthe marble covered books I told you 
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fof. He told her indeed, that it would 


be the happinefs of his heart to live with 
her, which I own I thought was as much 
as could be expected of any man. But 
Mifs had no notion of marrying one who 
was only defirous of living with her. No 
no, forfooth, her lover muft declare him- 
felf ready to die for her, which honett 
Wilfon was not fuch a fool as to offer to 
do. In the afternoon, however, he got 
alittle into her favour by making a Re- 
bus or two in the Lady’s Diary, and fhe 
condefcended to fay fhe did not think 
Mr. Wilfon had_been fo good a fcuolar, 
but he foon {poilt all again. We hada 
bit ofa hop in the evening. The young 
man though he had not much tafte for 
thofe fort of gambols, yet thought he 
could foot it alittle in the old fafhioned 
way. So he afked Betfey to be his part- 
ner. But when he afked what dance 
they fhould call, Mifs drew up her head, 
and in a ftrange gibberifh, faid fhe fhould 
dance nothing but a Alinuet de la Cour, 


- 






















ww 


- ~ - a l= gm); “ . =" pes 
& areas 4 Pom 98 a ee tent . 
oi " oi fe eee F ¥ ; 
y « a > : . iy 
—_ ~, ’ te Oo ae ome | 
oa i ag - f. > Non ‘ : 
a 3 ag > 5 
ae a ai : et ee 
Le pi > # 
2 Re gn 8 79, ie ‘ r) 
MES wrth ft 


~~ 








€ ga) 


and ordered him to call it; Wilfon ftared, 
and honettly told her fhe muft call it her- 
felf, for he could neither fpell nor pro- 
nounce fuch outlandifh words. I burt 
out a laughing, and told him, I fuppofed 
it was fomething like queftions and com- 
mands, and if fo, that was much merrier 
than dancing. Seeing her partner itand- 
ing ftock ftill, and not knowing how to 
get out of the ferape, the girl began by 
herfelf, and fell to fwimming, and fink- 
ing, and capering, and flourifhing, and 
pofturing, for all the world juft like the 
man on the flack rope at our fair. But 
feeing Wilfon ftanding like a ftuck pig, 
and we all laughing at her, fhe refolved 
to wreak her malice upon him; fo with 
a look of rage and difdain, fhe advifed 
him to go down country bumpkin, with 
the dairy maid, who would make a much 
fitter partner, as well as wife, for him 
than fhe could. “ Iam quite of your 
mind, Mifs,” faid he with more fpirit 
than I thought was in him; “ you may 
make a good partner for adance, but you 
would make a fad one to go through life 
with. I will take my leave of you, Mifs, 
with this fhort ftory. I had lately a pret- 
ty large concern in hay-jobbing, which 
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took me to London. I waited a good 
while in the Hay-market for my dealer, 
and to pafs the time I ftepped into a fort 
of finging play-houfe there, where I was 
grieved to the heart to fee young women 
painted and dizened out, and capering 
away juit as you have been doing. I 
thought it bad enough, and wondered the 
quality could be entertained with fuch 
indecent mummery. but little did I 
think'to meet with the fame paint, finery, 
and tricks in a farm houfe. I will never 
marry a woman who deipifes me, nor the 
{tation in which [I fhould place her, and 
fo I take my leave. Poor girl! how ihe 
was provoked | to be publickly refuled 
and turned off, as it were, by a grazier! 
But it was of ule to fome of the other 
girls who have not held up their heacts 
quite fo high fince, nor painted quite io 
recl, but have condefcended to fpeak to 
their equals. 


* But how Iran cn! I forget it is Sa- 
turday night, and that I ought to be pay. 
ing my workmen, whe are all waiting 
for me without.” 
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Saturday Night ; or, the Workmen’s Wa- 
ges. 


As foon as Mr. Bragwell had done 
paying his men, Mr. Worthy faid to 
him, *“*I have made it a habit, and I 
hope not an unprofitable one, of trying 
to turn tofome moral ufe, not only all 
the events of daily life, but all the em. 
ployments of it too. And though it oc- 
curs fo often, I hardly know one that 
fets me thinking more ferioufly than the 
ordinary bufinefs you have been jutt dif- 
charging. Aye,” faid Bragwell, “ it 
fets me thinking too, and ferioufly as you 
fay, when I obferve how much the price 
of wages i3 increafed.” ‘“ Yes, yes, you 
are ready enough to think of that,’’ faid 
Worthy, “ but you fay not a word of how 
much the value of your land is increaf- 
ed, and that the more you pay, the more 
you can afiord to pay. But the thoughts 
I fpoke of are quite of another caft. 
When I callin my labourers on a Satur- 
day night to pay them, it often brings to 
my mind the great and general day of ac- 


count, when I, and you, and all. of us, | 
fhall be called to our grand and awful | 


reckoning, when we fhall go to receive 
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our wages, mafter, and fervants, farmer 
and labourer. When I fee that one of my 
men has failed of the wages he fhould 
have received, becaule he has been idling 
at a fair; another has lofta day by a 
drinking bout, a third confefles that 
though he had tafk-work, and might have 
earned ftill more, yet he has been carelefs 
and has not his full pay to receive; this, 
I fay, fometimes fets me on thinking 
whether I alfo have made the moft of my 
time. And when | came to pay even the 
more diligent who have worked all the 
week; when I refle&t that even thefe 
have done no more than it was their duty 
to do, I cannot help faying to myfelf, 
night is come, Saturday night is come. 
No repentance or diligence on the part 
of thele poor men can now make a bad 
week’s work good. This week is gone 
into eternity. ‘To-morrow is the feafon 
of reit; working time is over. My life 
alfo will foon be fwallowed up in eterni- 
ty ; foon the {pace allotted me for dili- 
gence, for labour, will be over. Soon 
will the grand gueltion be aiked, * what . 
halt thou done? Didit thou ufe thy work- 

ing days to the endfor which they were 
given:? With fome fuch thoughts I 
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commonly .go to bed, and they help 
quicken me to a keener diligence for the 
next week. 


Some Account of a Sunday in Mr. Brag 
well’s Family. 


Mr. WORTHY had been for fe 
many years ufed to the fober ways of his 
own well-ordered family, that he great! 
difliked to pafs a Sunday in any houfe 
of which religion was not the governing 
principle. Indeed he commonly ordered 
pis affairs, and regulated his journie 
with an eye to this objet. “ To pafs 
Sunday with an irreligious family,” faid 
he, “ is always unple safant, often unfafe. 
I feidom find Ican dothem any good 
and they may perhaps do me fome harm 
At leaft Iam giving a fanétion to. thei 
manner of pafiing it. if I pafs it in the 
fame manner. IfI reprove them, I fub 
je& myfelf to the charge of fingularity 
and of being righteous over much; if |] 
do mot reprove them, I confirm and 
trengthen them in evil. And whethe 
J reprove them or not, I certainly par. 
take of their guilt if [ fend it ‘as fhey.do.’ 
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